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IT  IS  FINISHED. 

The  disgraceful  Legislature  of  1880,  one 
which  will  stand  out  in  relief  from  every  Le- 
gislature past  and  many  to  come,  has  ceased 
to  exist  to  the  relief  of  all  good  meaning  men. 

A  notable  element,  entirely  unfit  for  legis- 
lative purposes,  called  the  Workingmen's 
party,  sprang  into  notorious  existence  and 
has  marred  the  harmony,  soiled  the  dignity, 
and  impeded  the  general  intentions  of  our 
Legislature. 

It  must  be  conceded  that  a  vast  amount  of 
labor  has  been  gone  through,  but  very 
little  good  has  been  accomplished.  Days 
of  wrangle  and  haggle  have  been  squandered 
upon  the  passing  of  ridiculous  enactments, 
which  th«  Supreme  Court  has  afterwards 
pronounced  unconstitutional.  Much  ill-feel- 
ing has  been  wasted  in  the  passing  of  the 
McClure  Charter  Bill,  to  the  confoundment 
of  citizens  upon  whose  personal  affairs  it  is 
to  exercise  such  notable  influence.  And  now 
that  the  overt  step  has  been  carried,  it  re- 
mains to  be  tested :  First,  whether  a  State 
Legislature  has  a  right  to  pass  a  charter  for 
an  individual  city,  and  secondly,  whether 
the  city  will  accept  it  in  the  form  in  which  it 
was  passed. 

Politicians  aro  busy  investigating  whether 


this  Sharter  can  go  into  effect  before  the  No- 
vember election  at  all;  but  in  the  event  that 
it  can,  there  will  be  but  a  short-lived  dura- 
tion to  its  existence;  between  two  and  three 
months  is  all,  that  under  any  circumstances, 
it  will  be  able  to  hold  sway.  At  the  Novem- 
ber elections  it  is  very  doubtful  indeed, 
whether  our  citizens  will  ratify  it,  constitu- 
tional or  not  constitutional. 

Meanwhile  the  Charter  to  be  framed  by 
the  fifteen  freeholder  puzzle,  will  be  sub- 
mitted in  August,  and  in  the  event  of  its  be- 
ing accepted,  it  will  have  a  chance  perhaps 
of  becoming  ratified  on  the  meeting  of  the 
next  Legislature  in  the  month  of  January, 
1881.  And  so  we  waste  time  and  money  and 
nothing  is  done. 

The  disgraceful  scenes  between  the  fac- 
tions, were  so  notorious  as  to  make  the  Cali- 
fornia Legislature  the  laughing  stock  of  the 
rest  of  the  United  States,  and  certainly  the 
jeer  and  scoff  of  all  nations  abroad.  So  6b- 
streperous  and  unruly  was  it  in  one  instance 
in  the  Assembly,  that  Judge  Tyler  broke  his 
gavel  by  the  vehement  blows  with  which  he 
meant  to  restore  peace  partially  only.  To  have 
undertaken  to  restore  complete  and  harmo- 
nious order  would  have  smashed  a  steam 
hammer. 

Their  expulsions  and  temporary  expul- 
sions, imprisonments,  and  other  disgraces 
meted  to  members,  were  as  much  to  be  expected 
from  legislative  bodies,  as  flights  of  crows  in 
midsummer,  or  decency  in  hogs. 

Nor  was  the  Senate  exempt  from  the  odium 
of  indecent  and  unparliamentary  behavior. 
In  one  instance  three  of  the  members  had  to 
be  brought  in  under  arrest,  for  keeping  the 
rest  waiting  for  three  mortal  hours  during 
the  night,  they  giving  precedence  to  blondes 
at  a  tea-party,  rather  than  attention  to  pub- 
lic duty;  and  the  ridiculous  reprimands  they 
were  subjected  to,  will  stand  to  the  credit  of 
no  one  in  connection.  So  very  imbecile  and 
childish  was  the  whole  of  this  last  proceed- 
ing, that  it  called  for  the  indignation  of  one 
of  the  Senators  in  these  terms:  "In 
my  opinion  this  whole  matter  origina- 
ted in  malice  and  is  being  carried  out  in  ma- 
lice, and  it  ought  to  be  added  to  the  resolu- 
tion, that  these  gentlemen  should  be  brought 
here  handcuffed,  to  more  fully  carry  out- the 
spirit  manifested  in  the  resolution." 

Retrenchment,  which  was  the  basis  of  the 
present  Legislature,  has  most  emphatically 
pronounced  itself  a  complete  fizzle.  Money 
has  been  appropriated  in  such  a  wholesale 
manner  as  though  the  Bay  flowed  in  liquid 
gold,  and  tax-payers  were  India-rubber  mon- 
ey bags. 

With  a  view  of  illustrating  school-boy  de- 
light at  the  finish  of  school  and  beginning  of 
vacation,  merry-making  resolutions  and  jocu- 
lar bills  were  introduced,  helping  in  a  great 
measure  to  smooth  over  acrimonious  feelings 
among  delinquents,  but  in  the  end  establish- 
ing the  conviction  that  boys  will  be  boys,  and 
dignity  an  attribute  of  men  only. 

As  a  finishing  touch,  however,  and  to  the 
rule  of  all  closing  school  terms,  nice  little 
presents  were  made  to  the  schoolmarms; 
teacher  Cowdery  receiving  a  gold-headed 
cane  (not  Kane),  schoolmarm  Gunn,   a  gold 


quartz  chain,  the  postmistress  an  appropri- 
ate scribble,  and  Braunhart  was  allowed  to 
sit  or  stand  ad  libiium,  and  everything  went 
on  hunky-dory.  Everybody  but  hotel  and 
saloon-keepers  were  in  high  glee  that 
IT  IS  FINISHED. 


THE  SEVERANCE  HORROR. 

The  barbarous  murder  of  Mr.  Severance  at 
his  home  in  Marin  County  and  the  cunning 
secretness  with  which  the  horrible  tragedy 
was  accomplished,  the  artful  way  with  which 
the  dead  body  was  disposed  of,  together  with 
the  skillful  manner  by  which  its  hiding  place 
was  discovered,  lead  us  to  bring  into  com- 
parison a  similar  case,  which  transpired  at 
Richmond,  in  England,  as  nearly  as  possible 
twelve  months  ago,  where  a  widow,  living  in 
a  house  alone  with  a  female  servant,  was 
murdered,  boiled,  cut  up,  partly  packed  in 
a  chest  and  her  remains  dropped  into  the 
river. 

Days  elapsed,  during  which  the  servant  in 
possession  of  the  house  sold  part  of  the  fur- 
niture, spent  the  proceeds  freely  and  then 
decamped.  Such  is  the  stor^'  which  gave 
•grounds  for  the  first  suspicion. 

There  is  many  a  lonesome,  terrible,  and 
dread  inspiring  nook,  of  which  a  wild  and 
isolated  California  Ranch  is  a  fair  example, 
which  are  most  properly  suited  for  scenes  of 
grim  darings.  But  the  horrible  deed  which 
we  cite  in  comparison,  was  committed  in  the 
prosaic  villa  of  a  holiday  town,  constantly 
thronged  by  voluptuous  denizens  and  pleas- 
ure seekers.  Richmond  and  its  nea^  sur- 
roundings form  the  picnic  adjuncts  for  over- 
crowded and  stifled  London.  The  sickening 
details  of  either  case,  cast  a  black  shadow  on 
common  humanity,  and  stand  only  equalled 
by  the  unnatural  horrors  so  ably  drawn  by 
Shakespeare  in  the  tragedy  of  Tilus  Adroni- 
cus. 

Mrs.  Thomas,  a  widow  in  good  circum- 
stances and  leading  a  retired  life  in  her  villa 
at  Richmond,  had  a  female  servant  named 
Katherine  Webster  alias  Lawler,  a  native  of 
Killoun,  Ireland,  but  who  had  served  a  term 
in  the  penal  prison  for  some  offence  commit- 
ted in  1867,  and  strangely  to  relate,  she  ac- 
cidently  dropped  her  ticket-of-leave  upon 
the  scenes  of  the  murder,  where  it  was  picked 
up  by  the  Constable.  Such  strange  evidences 
bring  ghastly  crimes  to  light! 

Mrs.  Thomas,  having  been  of  a  retired  dis- 
position, was  not  missed  for  some  days,  but  the 
strange  behavior  of  the  servant  before  disap- 
pearing from  the  neighborhood,  coupled  with 
the  finding  of  the  headless  human  remains, 
boiled  and  packed  in  a  chest  at 'the  bottom 
of  the  Thames,  led  curiosity  to  make  enquiry 
at  Mrs.  Thomas',  when  it  was  found  that  the 
villa  was  deserted,  and  that  carpets  were 
taken  up  and  other  evidences  of  vandalism 
and  crime  were  apparent. 

Suspicion  at  once  rested  upon  the  servant 
Webster,  whoso  home  was  known  to  be  at 
Killoun,  near  Enniscarthy,  whither  she  was 
traced  and  arrested. 

On  the  way,  she  confessed  to  the  Constable 
that  the  murder  was  committed,  but  not  by 
her.  She  had  a  paramour  of  the  name  of 
Church,  who  said  "that  he  was  tired   of  his 
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wife,  and  that  he  proposed  to  elope  with  the 
prisoner  to  America,  where  they  might  live 
happy  and  comfortable  upon  the  plunder, 
and  where  he  might  become  a  shining  political 
light,  and  an  ornament,  in  some  expansive 
Sand-lot  hemisphere. 

"I  intend  to  tell  the  whole  truth,"  she  said 
in  her  confession,  "and  I  do  not  see  why  I 
should  be  blamed  for  what  Church  has  done." 

Church  who  kept  an  Inn  at  Richmond, 
often  visited  the  woman  Webster,  and  was 
tolerated  by  Mrs.  Thomas  upon  the  ground 
of  her  not  being  aware  that  he  was  a  married 
man,  and  on  the  evening  of  the  murder,  was 
actually  invited  to  a  cup  of  tea  by  her,  the 
woman  Webster  waiting  upon  the  pair.  Upon 
the  pretext  of  seeing  her  boy,  the  old  lady 
permitted  the  woman  to  go  out  that  evening 
the  man  Church  going  with  her.  By  pre- 
concerted arrangement,  however,  the  woman 


says,  she  left  Church  within  the  house  "to  do 
the  job." 

She  returned  later.  "I  knocked  three  times" 
she  said,  "and  then  Church  opened  the  door 
when  I  saw  Mrs.  Thomas  lying  stretched  on 
the  mats  in  the  passage,  struggling  and 
groaning.  He  said,  "come  in."  There  was 
a  policeman  standing  opposite  all  the  time. 
Church  caught  me  by  the  arm,  pulled  me  in 
and  shut  the  door." 

To  sum  up  the  whole,  the  body  was  cut  up, 
boiled,  packed  in  a  box,  jointly  taken  to  the 
bridge  and  pitched  into  the  river;  the  head 
is  undiscovered  to  this  day  and  the  culprits 
had  meted  to  them  their  merited  doom. 


MARGARET,  QUEEN  OF  ITALY. 

With  no  little  gratification,  we  present  the 
patrons  of  the  Wasp  with  a  correct   portrait 


of  the  amiable  and  beautiful  Queen  of  Italy, 
as  she  appeared  on  February  17th,  upon  the 
advent  of  the  King's  opening  of  the  Italian 
Parliament. 

It  will  be  recollected  that  some  little  time 
ago,  and  while  out  for  a  drive  in  company  with 
his  Majesty  and  the  Marquis  Cairoli,  an  at- 
tempt was  made  upon  the  life  of  the  King, 
the  noble  Cairoli  receiving  the  blow  aimed 
at  his  master. 

The  affair  gave  a  shock  to  the  nervous  sys- 
tem of  her  Majesty,  so  serious  that  her  life 
was  utterly  despaired  of,  and  only  to  divine 
intercession  is  her  recovery  due. 

The  eventful  day  above  named,  was  her 
first  appearance  in  public  since  her  wonder- 
ful recovery.  Accompanied  by  a  lady  and 
gentleman  of  honor,  her  Majesty  left  the 
Quirinal  Palace,  just  one  minute  in  advance 
of  the  King  for  the  Monte  Citario  where  the 
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Parliament  convened.  All  Rome  was  jubi- 
lant and  in  a  most  excessive  gala  at  the 
event,  the  streets  between  the  two  points 
named,  especially. 

But  when  the  Queen  entered  the  Cham- 
bers, so  enthusiastic  and  prolonged  were  the 
plaudits  of  a  grateful  people,  thankful  and 
delighted  at  her  recovery,  that  her  Majesty 
had  to  rise  repeatedly  to  acknowledge  the 
demonstration.  It  was  an  ovation  even  for 
a  Queen  to  be  proud  of. 

Queen  Margaret  is  a  German  Princess,  she 
is  a  light  blonde  and  very  beautiful;  she  is 
the  mother  of  a  Crown  Prince,  and  very 
much  beloved  for  her  retired  domestic  man- 
ners and  total  disrelish  for  political  interven- 
tion. She  has  perfectly  recovered  from  her 
serious  illness,  and  makes  a  most  delightful 
partner  for  the  estimable  King  Humbert. 


The  circumstance  has  ael  up  an  impression  of 
satisfaction  in  the  office,  and  a  form  of  de- 
light better  imitated  in  the  observance  than 
the  breach. 


There  is  now  an  addition  to  the  Printers' 
staff  of  the  Wasp  which  will  make  us  forever 
independent  of  Unions  or  strikers.  The 
wife  of  our  foreman  has  given  birth  to  a  13^ 
pound  boy,  the  lyj^e  of  its  amiable  mother, 
and  who  proves  a,  ford  of  delight  to  its  father. 


Guided  by  heaven  an  infant  pebble 

Smote  a  giant  to  the  earth. 
Guided  by  justice  a  merciful  judge 

Rebellion  stretched,  stark  in  death. 

Guided  by  heaven,  a  woman's  spite 
The  Assyrian  ruler  deprived  of  life. 

Guided  by  order  and  the  vigor  of  law, 
Peace  dispelled  the  cloud  of  strife. 

Guided  by  heaven,  the  prophet's  staff 
Made  waters  gush  from  the  stubborn  rock 

Guided  by  heaven,  our  city  withstood 
Demolishment  by  the  Sand-lot  shock. 


When  a  feller  jokes  a  feller 
Over  a  glass  of  rye. 

Need  a  feller  hit  a  feller 
And  bung  up  his  eye. 


Ten  cents  reward,  to  any  one  never  having 
seen  the  boss  puzzle. 


Mutual  Love.— A  Song. 

If  she  loves  me 

This  believe, 
I'd  rather  die 

Than  she  should  grieve; 
If  she  should  grieve 

Believe  me  this. 
Unless  I  die 

She  don't  stay  Miss; 
If  she  stays  Miss, 

Then  take  my  oath, 
By  the  same  blow 

Fate  killed  us  both. 


Half  formed  beauty, 

Half  baked  pies. 
Half  done  duty, 

Truth  halved  with  lies. 
Half  uttered  praise, 

Half  time  at  school 
Half  written  lays 

Half  witted  fools. 
To  the  ignorant  as  a  common  rule. 
Appear  complete  as  if  whole. 


6  year  old — Ma,    has    they    milliners    in 

heaven  ? 
Ma. — Why,  no,  child. 
6  year  old. — Well,  I  don't  want   to   go   to 

heaven. 
Ma. — Where  would  you  want  to  go   then? 
6  year  old. — Where  there  is  milliners. 


Calif ornian— We  have  the  prettiest  girls   in 

the  world. 
N.  Y.  Swell — I  have  never  seen  a  pretty  girl 

from  California  yet. 
Californian — And  never  will,    they   stay   at 

home. 


You  are  less  liable  to  take  cold  by  not  put- 
ting an  overcoat  on  when  you  go  out,  than  by 
not  putting  one  on  after  coming  in ;  if  you  don't 
believe  it,  try  it,  and  if  you  take  cold  by 
the  operation  ask  a  doctor. 
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SACRAMENTO. 


Saceamento,  April  19th,  1880. 

My  Dear  Mamma, : 

We  lobby  fellows  excepted,  there  hasn't 
been  much  money  made  or  much  work  done 
by  anybody.  Of  course,  this  is  the  last  let- 
ter you  will  get  from  me;  we  kind  of  stay 
back  a  little  to  do  the  cleaning  up,  that 
done  we  are  off  as  everybody  else  is. 

A  more  God  forsaken  place  than  Sacra- 
mento is  at  the  close  of  a  session,  you  can't 
imagine.  It  beats  Ukiah  and  Calpella  all 
into  fits.  Discharged  bar-keepers  walk 
about  by  the  dozsn,  and  livery  stable  horses 
•at  their  heads  off.  Job  printers  have  struck 
off  a  rare  lot  of  "To  Let,  Furnished  Apart- 
ments," etc.  etc.,  with  good  sale.  An  exo- 
dus of  blondes  took  place,  enough  to  start  a 
new   territory   with,    having   rich   mines   to 

back  it.  ■ 

The  flunkyism  at  the  close  was  too  laugh- 
able for  anything.  Cowdery  and  others  got 
walking  canes  from  pages  and  others,  and 
they  mistook  the  hint  for  compliments.  Any- 
body knows  what  it  signifies  when  a  cane  is 
handed  to  one,  or  a  chain,  whose  real  signi- 
ficance is  handcuffij,  or  a  silver  spoon,  a  re- 
minder of  pap  and  spooney;  but  they  all  took 


it  in  good  faith  and  delivered  themselves  of 
valedictories,  much  to  the  amusement  of  the 
insiders,  and  I  have  no  doubt,  to  their  own 
discomfiture,  by  and  by,  when  they  see  the 
bottom  of  it  as  we  do. 

But  throw  a  cat  how  you  will  ma,  and  it 
alights  upon  its  feet.  Even  at  the  last,  with 
the  hands  at  five  minutes  to  closing  time, 
they  could  not  divest  themselves  of  the  fact, 
that  they  were  boys  and  that  school  was  be- 
ing dismissed.  Ridiculous  and  undignified 
resolutions  were  indulged  in — such  as  only 
would  pass  current  at  the  breaking  up  of  a 
London  Coal  Hole  gathering,  or  an  impious 
trial  of  a  two  thousand  year  old  ghost,  like 
that  gotten  up  by  Rabbi  Bettlemanand  others 
at  your  iniquitous  Sodom — after  which  Master 
Louis  Levy,  the  most  capable  speaker  of  the 
lot,  in  a  very  neat  manner,  I -must  say,  and 
with  true  Shakesi^earean  effect,  presented 
the  Lieutenant  Governor  with  a  handsome 
silver  water  pitcher,  of  course,  as  a  reminder 
of  the  Governor's  forbearance  in  the  usual 
freedom  of  cocktails;  but  he  took  in  the  gull 
in  sober  earnest,  and  I  thought  pa  and  I 
would  split  our  sides  with  laughing  at  the 
joke. 

The  standing  jokes  of  the  Assembly,  Tyler 
and  Braunhart,  are  as  fast  friends  now  as  are 
opposing  lawyers  when  the  case  is  over  and 
the  fleecings  divied.  It  is  ludicrous  to  con- 
template that  these  two  lights  never  for  a 
moment  surmised,  that  the  understood  parti- 
zanshii),  by  which  they  were  set  against   one 


another,  was  all  a  joke  for  the  individual  di- 
version of  the  wags  on  both  sides.  They 
were,  as  one  might  say,  the  clowns  of  a  cir- 
cus, with  Maybell  now  and  then  as  an  extra 
Merry  Andrew  with  Kane  as  the  Pantaloon. 
So  comi^lete  was  the  machinery  of  the  mock 
partisans,  that  the  fools  of  both  houses  were 
gulled  into  the  ludicrous  vortex,  and  Kane 
nibbled  harder  than  all  the  rest. 

But  we,  iDa  and  I,  and  others,  have  done 
well,  ma;  the  cleaning  wp  will  pan  out  much 
better  than  we  thought;  and  ma,  them 
blondes  was  a  smart  trick.  There  is  no  use  try- 
ing the  lobby  without  blondes,  although 
the  color  is  getting  to  be  kind  of  surfeiting 
now,  and  for  my  part,  I  like  red,  or  brown, 
or  black  in  preference.  Pa  thought  of  a  trip 
to  Leadville  next,  but  pneumonia  is  jjlaying 
all  smash  with  the  fellows  there,  and  he'll 
may  be  close  a  contract  with  a  company  of 
Salvationists  after  all.  He  offered  to  go  in 
with  them  on  the  share  and  share  plan;  but 
they  declare  for  the  steady  in  advance. 

There  is  awful  grief  among  tailors  and  bar- 
bers, and  you  can  buy  saloon  scores  at  twen- 
ty-five per  cent,  and  buggy  rides — oh,  what 
a  fall  was  there! — buggy  rides  for  the  trouble 
of  exercising  the  horses!  Othello's  occupa- 
tion is  in  eveiy  ivay  gone. 

Your  hopeful  future  President, 

Mike. 


Discussion   never  yet  injured   the  truth, 
but  truth  often  injures  discussion. 
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Art  and  Drama. 

It  is  refreshing  to  think,  that  a  sterling 
Comedy,  entitled  Xew  Men  and  Old  Acres  is 
to  make  a  breach  in  the  abominable  phalanx 
of  French  trash,  which  so  persistently  has 
held  the  boards  for  a  long  time,  depraving 
the  morals  and  stultifying  the  reiinements  of 
society. 

Shakespeare  and  Sheridan  were  pushed 
aside  as  obsolete,  Beaumont  and  Fletcher 
consigned  to  the  Shades,  and  Foot  and  Mas- 
singer  declared  tabooed.  Nothing  but  an 
immoral  French  novel  demoralized  by  an 
English  play  drudge  into  a  spectacle,  has 
for  a  long  time  been  considered  as  a  proper 
adjunct,  whereby  to  pervert  good-breeding 
and  pamper  prurient  tastes. 

But  Manager  Maguire  has  risked  upon  a 
move  for  the  better,  and  announces  a  no  less 
treat  than  the  above  named  play  by  Tom 
Taylor,  as  the  advance  guard  of  his  deter- 
mined innovation. 

We  are  heartily  sick  of  the  agonies  of  im- 
modest female  scum,  and  the  villainies  of 
cold-blooded  rascals.  Whoever  has  seen 
three  hashes  of  the  French  trash,  has  seen 
the  whole  disreputable  line  from  the  first 
ever  presented,  to  Coralic.  The  same  might 
be  said  of  that  other  unnatural  absurdity,  the 
English  fop,  which  in  the  whole  line  be- 
tween Dundreary  and  Ours  turns  out  the 
same  dish  of  sickening  sop.  As  for  Bouci- 
cault's  shillalah  sui-feifc,  we  are  thankful  that 
it  is  shelved  away  for  good,  Boucicault 
and  all. 

There  was  a  time,  when  going  to  a  theatre 
meant  going  to  a  place  of  amusement  for  de- 
light and  instruction;  going  to  a  theatre  now, 
simply  means,  going  to  have  a  laugh  or  a 
ory,  a  barren  unentertaining  entertain- 
ment, neither  adding  to  refinement,  improv- 
ing morals,  nor  in  the  least  affording  instruc- 
tion. 

How  illustrative  are  the  words  of  a  passed 

away  critic: 

•         '     "Evtry  scene  with  so  much  wit  did  store, 
That  who  brought  any  in,  went  out  with  more; 
But  this  new  way  of  wit,  does  so  surprise. 
Men  lose  their  wits,  iu  wondering  where  it  lies." 

In  the  absence  of  any  particular  play  to 
speak  about,  suppose  we  speak  a  bit  of  play- 
ing, players,  plays  and  play-goers  gener- 
ally. 

There  is  a  wide  range  cf  nomenclature 
designating  the  individual  members  of  the 
entire  family  of  plays.  Their  surname,  how- 
ever,is  legitimately  claimed  asoue  for  them  all. 
Tragedy  and  comedy  are  the  parent  stock  of 
the  whole;  farce,  burlesque,  sensational,  so- 
ciety and  other  styles  of  drama,  are  of  the 
family  by  legitimate  descent. 

The  distinction  obviously  apparent  in 
tragedy  and  comedy,  is  alike  visible  in  the 
tragedian  and  comedian.  The  tragedian 
fires  his  inspirations  in  solitude,  by  a  close 
application  to  the  study  of  his  lines,  and 
for  the    purpose    of    becoming    thoroughly 


impressed  with  the  intention  of  the  poet  who 
caters  genius  to  his  talents;  whereas  the 
material  for  the  comedian  has  to  be 
gleaned  from  out  the  common  throng.  The 
latter,  has  it  imposed  ujjon  him  to  extract 
character  and  compile  mannerisms  from  the 
living  models  of  his  daily  contact.  He  has 
an  unswerving  obligation  taxed  upon  him, 
to  be  on  the  constant  alert  for  the  sparks 
emitted  by  the  follies  and  frivolities  of  every- 
day life,  and  must  be  possessed  of  inhei:- 
ent  genius  which  enables  him  to  dish  up 
delectably  to  an  auditory,  characters  which 
in  real  life,  would  completely  disgust.  We 
laugh  on  one  side  of  the  footlights  at  the 
fears,  for  the  "Tenor  behind  the  door," 
whilst  we  treat  the  same  with  contempt  upon 
the  other. 

High  phrases  and  poetic  effusions,  to  the 
comedian,  are  entirely  out  of  place.  His 
sayings,  must  of  necessity  be  of  the  nature 
natural  and  commonplace  only.  The 
darts  of  his  genius  are  directed  upon  the 
risible  and  not  upon  the  romantic  portion  of 
human  suscei^tibility.  Here,  to  impressively 
wound,  the  weapon  must  tickle,  whilst  in 
tragedy,  to  tickle,  it  must  wound.  The 
tragedian,  throughout  all  the  piece,  has 
but  one  manner  to  j)ortray.  The  vehemence 
of  Othello  is  tlie  same  to  the  end.  But  the 
comedian,  from  the  transitory  nature  of  his 
ludicrous  siluutions,  has  to  portray  innu- 
merable characters  iu  one.  Tragedy  has  the 
ruggedness  of  nature  for  its  model,  but 
coined}'  its  artificial  uess  onlj';  it  is  the  de- 
lineator of  the  democracy  of  life,  yet  never- 
theless lyric,  despite  its  being  humbly  demo- 
cratic. Fruit  is  of  multitudinous  genus,  yet 
each  individual  jjroduct  comes  under  one 
head. 

When  his  memory  shall  have  become 
more  mildewed,  cobwebbed,  and  rusted  in 
oblivion,  some  future  Shakespeare  will  drag 
to  light  a  martyred  Napoleon  in  buckskin 
strut — an  advantage  never  to  be  hoped,  for 
the  disciple  of  Comus.  With  au  epoch  of 
remote  jjeriod  even,  chosen  for  his  plot, 
the  comedian  has  to  affect  the  life  of  to-day, 
or  he  fails  in  his  effort  to  please. 

The  indifferent  observer  is  respectfully 
reminded  of  the  fact,  that  there  is  more 
comic  material  in  life  than  tragic,  and  hap- 
pily it  is  so.  Were  the  circumstances 
reversed,  life  would  not  be  worth  having. 
For  that  very  reason,  and  considering  the 
vast  number  of  models  he  has  to  study  and 
copy,  the  comedian  has  greater  claim  upon 
distinction  than  the  tragedian,  who  has  all 
the  world's  past  history  to  his  aid,  but  which 
avails  the  comedian  as  naught. 

Situation,  in  its  dramatic  sense,  aids  the 
tragedian  not  a  little  to  inspire  terror 
and  rouse  sympathy  among  the  auditory, 
but  the  pleasing  sensation  of  laughter  de- 
pends upon  the  individuality  of  the  actor 
mostly. 

In  tragedy,  the  littleness  of  the  poet  is 
often  hid  by  the  grandeur  of  the  subject  he 
depicts.  In  comedy,  however,  the  grandeur 
of  the  actor  is  enhanced  by  the  littleness  of 
the  subject  which  he  handles  well.  Who  does 
not  remember  a  hit  once  made  in  this  city, 
by  the  single  line,  "don't  you  think  so  Bill  ?" 


This  only  goes  to  prove,  that  despite  the 
comedian's  being  looked  down  upon  by  his 
more  pretentious  strutting  brother,  he  still 
has  a  more  laborious  task  to  grapple  with, has 
to  be  gifted  with  more  genius,  and  merits 
consideration  all  the  more. 

It  always  has  been  and  always  will  be  the 
case,  that  where  the  more  humble  comedian 
but  studies  to  plaj'  his  ungrateful  role  grace- 
fully, the  other  constantly  aspires  to  play  a 
role  himself,  overbearingly.  The  one  is 
content  with  simply  imitating  character, 
while  the  other  aims  to  fit  a  model  of  char- 
acter to  others;  and  in  the  endeavor  of  doing 
so,  mostly  overdoes  it,  as  painters  when 
trying  to  improve  upon  nature,  invariably 
turn  out  a  botch. 

In  the  comedy  of  life,  accident  composes 
the  piece,  and  fate  casts  the  parts.  This  as 
well  applies  to  the  auditory  as  to  the  actors. 
Fate  allots  to  the  former,  private  boxes  and 
reserved  seats  in  part,  whilst  the  greater 
portion  can  scarcely  attain  to  a  seat  in  the 
gallery.  The  case  is  the  same  with  the 
actors;  all  cannot  become  Keansand  Glynns, 
and  many  have  to  scramble  hard  to  retain 
their  places  in  the  ballet  even. 

But  when  the  final  curtain  drops  upon  the 
scene  of  all,  none  have  heard,  seen  or  acted, 
more  or  better  than  the  rest.  A  purchased 
newspaper  contains  no  more  reading  matter 
than  the  one  on  a  public  table,  and  kings, 
queens,  knights,  bishops  and  pawns,  when 
the  game  of  chess  is  over,  are  all  higgledy- 
piggledy  stowed  away  in  the  one  box,  with- 
out the  order  of  caste,  and  covered  by  one 
lid. 


Do  angels  fly,  mamma? 
Yes  love. 

Then  why  don't  Alice  fly? 
Why  should  she  fly,  baby  ? 
Cause  when  papa   kisses  her,  he  calls   her 
angel. 

She'll  fly — come,  I'll  show  you. 


Mr.  Pringle  does  not  live  there  sir. 
What  number  did  you  go  to  ? 
912,  sir. 

Why,  that  is  his  number  exactly. 
No,  sir,  the  sign   on   the   door   outside   is 
Pull  and  inside  Push. 


Ox4;ongue. — Take  a  fresh  ox  tongue,  stick 
with  cloves  and  roast.  Serve  with  port  wine 
and  jelly  and  see  if  you  are  not  pleased  with 
it;  but  let  the  cat  run  away  with  it,  and  if 
you  ain't  madder  than  a  March  hare,  then 
there  is  no  Snndav  in  the  week. 


You  can  do  everything  like  a  man  but  lie. 
He  who  lies  is  no  man. 


Is  Christianity  a  Failure? 
Dr.  Storrs,  of  Plymouth  Ciiurch  Brooklyn 
during  the  absence  of  Beecher,  expressed  his 
wonder  that  the  common  people  who,  1,850 
years  ago  so  gladly  thronged  around  and 
drank  in  the  teachings  of  the  Great  Master, 
now  assiduously  shunned  the  same  teaching. 
He  said: — 

"In  my  ministry  I  go  preaching  through 
the  churches  of  the  lanil,  and  I  ask  myself, 
as  I  look  round  the  congregations,  and  if  I 
am  in  au  agricultural  region,  'Where  are  the 
farmers,    for    there  are    very    few  of    them 
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here  ?'  If  I  go  to  a  manufacturing  city  I 
make  similar  inquiry  as  to  the  mechanics,  for 
I  don't  see  them  in  church.  When  I  meet 
one  of  these  mechanics  and  I  ask  him  why 
he  was  not  to  church  he  says,  'I've  given 
that  up.'  I  ask  him  if  he  believes  in  Christ, 
and  he  tells  me  that  he  thinks  Christ  was  a 
good  man  in  His  time.  I  go  out  into  a  lonely 
prairie  and  I  stop  to  inquire  of  the  woman 
whose  family  are  living  in  a  'dug  out'  if  she 
knows  anything  of  Christ,  and  she  tells  me 
that  she  has  got  beyond  that." 

Dr.  Storrs  has  not,  in  this  matter,  over- 
stated the  great  and  growing  repugnance  of 
the' producing  classes  to  the  modern  putative 


ministrations  of  the  gospel,  and  if  he  is  cor- 
rect in  his  conclusion  that  such  avoidance  is 
due  to  abated  interest  in  Christ's  teachings 
and  lessened  admiration  of  his  example,  it 
would  indicate  the  saddest  feature  of  the 
age. 

But  the  very  reverse  of  his  conclusions  is 
the  fact.  Christ  taught  the  supremacy  of 
humanity  over  institutions;  mercy  rather 
than  sacrifice;  the  Fatherhood  of  God  and 
the  Brotherhood  of  man.  Modern  putative 
Christians  teach  exactly  the  reverse. 

Christ  taught  (Matthew  vi-33)  "Seek  first 
the  Kingdom  of  God  aiid  its  Justice  and  all 
these  things   (material    comforts)    shall    be 


added  unto  you."  Putative  Christianity 
brands  this  as  Communism,  and  demands,  its 
repression  by  bullets  and  bayonets.  Christ 
taught  that  the  rich  could  hardly  enter  the 
kingdom  of  Heaven.  Putative  Christianity 
demands  for  them  a  monopoly  of  things  of 
this  world.  Christ  said  (Luke  vi-20)  "IBless- 
ed  are  the  poor,  for  yours  is  the  Kingdom  of 
God,"  and  elsewhere  taught  men  to  pray 
that  such  kingdom  may  prevail  on  earth  as 
it  does  in  heaven.  Spurious  Christianity, 
by  assisting  to  make  the  existence  of  the 
poor  on  this  planet  as  near  hell  as  it  can  be, 
blasphemously  antagonizes  the  purposes  of 
the  Kedeemer. — Irvih   World. 
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TO  THE  PLANETS  AND  RETURN  BY  DAYLIGHT. 

Geologists  tell  us  that  the  earth  has  been 
in  its  present  state  100,000,000  of  years. 
They  deduce  their  conclusions  from  various 
theories:  They  investigate  the  natural 
forces  that  have  changed  and  are  constantly 
changing  the  surface  of  the  earth;  their 
patient  research  gleans  couviction  from  the 
strata  and  from  deposits  of  the  eternal  gla- 
ciers,'all  of  which  in  combination,  relate  to 
nature  and  its  laws,  the  causes  of  the  physi- 
cal features  of  the  earth,  the  structure  of 
its  mineral  constitution  and  its  history  by 
means  of  the  science  of  geology. 

In  proportion  to  the  diameter  of  the  dif- 
ferent bodies  .of  the  solar  system,  each 
undergoes  an  amount  of  heat  and  cold,  the 
varying  degrees  of  which  we  have  already 
spoken  of  in  a  former  article.  Large  bodies 
take  longer  to  cool  off  than  smaller  ones, 
hence  the  reason  why  the  moon  died  long 
before  the  earth,  a,pid  ^hy,  as  we  shall 
shortly  have  an  opportunity  of  explaining, 
the  planet'Mars  is  in  a  dying  condition  now. 

Agreeably  chatting  thuswise.the  Professor 
cleverly  steered  the  conveyance  between 
immense  numbers  of  solar  bodies  and  suc- 
cessfuUj'  landed  us  on  the  frigid  surface  of 
the  planet  Mars. 

All  the  planets  are  supposed  to  be  of  the 
same  material  as  the  earth,  only  in  different 
stages  of  heat  and  cold.  The  different 
stages  of  the  earth  are  vapory,  fiery  and  its 
present  stage.  Illustrating  the  whole  by 
numerical  computation,' the  earth  was  fiery 
350  million,  vapory  50  million,  and  its  pres- 
ent stage  is  500  million.  Jupiter,  having  a 
diameter  seven  times  that  of  the  earth,  would 
therefore  require  3,500  million  of  years  to 
attain  to  its  present  state.  We  give  the 
numbers  as  the  professor  did,  but  if  in  any 
way  incorrect  we  are  not  responsible. 

To  find  out  what  state  the  earth  was  in,  a 
little  while  ago,  say  a  few  million  of  years 
past,  look  at  Saturn  and  Jupiter  and  you 
will  find  comparison.  The  Professor  is 
going  there  and  you  can  come  along.  By 
looking  in  upon  Mercury,  Mars  and  the 
Moon,  you  will  see  exactly  what  we  are  com- 
ing to.  When  on  the  Sun,  the  other  day  we 
saw  to  a  dot,  what  the  earth  was  like,  a  long 
long  while  ago. 

As  we  have  shown  you  the  Moon  already 
dead,  so  upon  our  return  we  will  describe  to 
you  the  planet  Mars  as  dying;  this  has  a 
diameter  of  about  4,100  miles,  a  period  of 
687  days  and  a  mean  distance  of  142,000,000 
miles.     It  is   the  fourth  in   order  from  the 

sun,  and  the  one  next  beyond  the  earth. 

*         *  *  *  *         * 

We  landed  upon  the  eternal  snow-capped 
poles  of  the  planet  and  a  bitter  wasteful 
sight  it  was  to  see.  Its  rigid,  frigid  peaks 
of  ice  reaiing  up  into  space,  in  silence, 
gloom,  and  awful  frowning  solitude.  We 
hurried  from  the  inhospitable  region  to  the 
more  favored,  and  here  I  must  own,  that  all 
the  Professor  said  about  it  by  the  way,  was 
perfectly  correct. 

The  planet  looks  like  Arizona  magnified, 
and  in  all  things  resembles  it  but  in  heat. 
There  is  a  perceptible  lack  of  water  every- 
where, narrow  streams   and  bavoas  meander 


through  the  land  here  and  there,  but  are 
shallow,  sluggish  and  few  in  number.  No 
ocean,  no  lakes  are  seen,  but  everything  is 
arid,  squalid,  rugged  and  dying.  To  all 
appearances  in  a  little  while,  say  a  few  mil- 
lion of  years  or  so,  it  will  have  the  fate  of 
the  Moon  meted  out  to  it;  and  will  become 
dead  as  it  i-i. 

We  had  no  time  to  get  upon  Jupiter,  but 
looking  at  it  through  the  spectroscope,  we 
could  perceive  the  planet  covered  by  a  series 
of  bands,  ever  changing  as  we  gazed  upop; 
them.  This  plainly  indicated  that  their' 
nature  was  vapory.  These  tremendous 
changes  must  have  been  caused  by  heat,  and 
that  heat  inherent  in  the  planet  itself.  The 
small  amount  of  heat  Jupiter  receives  from 
the  sun  is  only  l-27th  as  much  as  the  earth 
receives  from  the  same  source.  This  caused 
the  Professor  to  pronounce  Jupiter  an  all. 
independent  Sun,  glowing  with  intensity  and 
in  the  vigor  of  his  youth,  obtaining  his  light 
and  heat  upon  his  own  account.  And 
judging  by  the  quantity  of  satellites  with 
which  he  is  surrounded,  we  should  not  at  all 
be  surprised  if  Jupiter  is  acting  as  a  sun  to 
inhabitable  planets,  as  our  sun  does  to  the 
earth  we  live  upon.  Next  to  Venus,  Jupiter 
is  the  brightest  planet.  It  has  a  diameter  of 
about  92,000  miles  and  revolves  around  the 
sun  in  43,325,848  days.  A  log-book  upon 
his  travels  would  be  highly  interesting,  and 
when  he  gets  back  to  his  place  of  starting 
everybody  should  commence  to  keep  one. 

Venus  is  the  second  planet  in  order  from 
the  Sun;  it  lies  between  the  Earth  and  Mer- 
cury. It  has  a  diameter  of  nearly  8,000 
miles,  and  is  distant  from  the  Sun  about 
70,000,000  miles,  more  or  less.  When  you 
come  across  the  word  Hesperus  in  poetry,  it 
means  Venus  as  an  evening  star,  and  when 
you  read  a  passage  with  Lucifer  in  it,  it  does 
not  apply  to  naughty  Lucifer  down  below, 
but  to  a  star;  it  means  Venus  as  a  morning 
star. 

This  planet  has  an  atmosphere  like  our 
own  and  is  probably  inhabited  as  our  Earth 
is.  One  of  these  days  we  will  take  a  trip  to 
it,  and  when  we  are  convinced  as  to  what  it 
really  is,  we  will  describe  it  for  the  informa- 
tion of  all. 

The  most  beautiful  planet  in  all  the  heav- 
ens is  Saturn.  It  is  like  a  big  ball  inside  of 
a  ring  of  fiery  light.  It  is  next  in  size  to 
Jupiter,  and  the  furthest  away  from  the  Sun. 
It  must  be  awfully  cold  there.  It  is,  more 
or  less,  80,000  miles  in  diameter;  it  is 
our  intention  to  take  a  trip  to  it  shortly  and 
describe  it  in  detail. 


Specimen  of  Assembly  Debate. 

First  Assemblyman — You  are  a  scoundrel  I 

Second  Assemblyman — You  lie! 

Speaker — Take  that  down. 

First  Assemblyman — You  lie! 

Second  Assemblyman — You  are  a  scoundrel 

Speaker — Sit  down ! 

First  Assemblyman — I'll  spank  you. 

Second  Assemblyman — Have  him  arrested. 

Speaker — Sergeant-at-Arms,  arrest  the  offen- 
der. (The  Sergeant-at-Arms 
promptly  does  his  duty — the  only 
one  who  does.) 


Capital  Topics — penknives. 


S. — Vat  you  tinks  now  ? 

L. — Vat  shall  I  tinks.  ich  moshel. 

S. — Vat  do  you  moshel? 

L. — I  moshel,  vat  a  chamor  dat  Michael  Sim- 
mons is,  vat  a  Jackass. 

S. — Vy  is  he  a  chamor  an'  a  jackass  ? 

L. — Because  be  won't  marry  Rachel  Cohn. 

S. — By  my  nemones,  he  is  right.  He  has 
found  out  Bachel  has  a  full  set  of  false 
teeth,  and  the. shidech  is  off. 

L. — You  are  as  big  a  shouteh  as  he.  Memo- 
nevsheeh,  if  she  had  her  own  teeth,  it 
might  cost  him  afterwards  no  saying 
how  much  for  dentist  bills,  now  dat  all 
de  teeth  is  gone,  mir  gesagt,  vat  money 
he'll  save ! — 

S. — Gebenshed  shall  I  be,  not  a  bad  idea. 
If  my  Sarah  only  had  false  teeth  when 
I  married  her,  I'd  be  better  off  to-day 
das  mindeste  $50. 


Impulsive  people  have  a  certain  force  and 
enthusiasm  about  them  which  cooler  and 
more  calculating  persons  frequently  lack. 
Their  danger  is  that  they  are  prone  to  act 
and  speak  hastily, without  due  consider^ation, 
and  that  therefore  they  must  sometimes 
repent  at  leisure.  But  the  worst  of  it  is, 
they  seldom  will  repent.  Whenever  they 
revert  to  the  circumstance,  the  same  ire  re- 
kindles. Such  persons  should  be  mated  to 
one  of  the  cooler  sort,  melted  togetlier  and 
cast  over  again;  there  would  be  two  bearable 
people  then. 


Young  Lady — Oh,   Mr.  Solima,    I  have  such 

good  news  to-day. 
Old  Bach. — Delighted,  delighted,  what  is  it? 
Young  Lady — Mamma  is  coming  home  from 

Paris. 
Old  Bach.— Delighted,  delighted. 
Young  Lady — You   know  this  is  Leap   year,. 

and  I  am  going  to  propose. 
Old  Bach.— Delighted,  delighted. 
Young  Lady — And  I  am  going  to  propose  to 

you. 

Old  Bach. — Del no, let's  wait  and  see  what 

sort  of  a  thing  the  mother-in-law 
is. 


To  lie  to  a  man,  is  to  rob  as  the  highway- 
man does,  you  run  the  risk  of  being  over- 
powered and  punished.  To  lie  to  a  woman, 
is  making  war  upon  a  pet  poodle  who  is  un- 
suspicious of  harm;  but  to  lie  to  a  child  is 
planting  weeds  in  a  flower  bed. 


There  are  8000  newspapers  in  the  United 
States  as  near  as  their  births,  deaths  and 
marriages  will  admit  of  the  census.  This  is 
an  amount  nearly  equal  to  the  number  in 
the  rest  of  the  world  in  combination. 
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GLEASflSGS   FKOM    i'lNDEB,    CINDER,    AND    CHAR. 

■With  a  due  sense  of  the  diyine  favor  by  which  he 
was  allowed  to  escape,  together  with  his  mottier  and 
his  few  household  gods,  from  the  terrible  catas- 
trophe of  both  the  fire  and  the  explosion,  James  was 
some  days  afterwards  leisurely  strolling  down 
Blcecker  street,  when  a  liveried  footman  respectfully 
accosted  him  and  politely  asked  him  into  a  house 
near  by. 

James,  reasonably  surmising  a  mistake  on  the  part 
of  the  servant,  politely  signified  the  same. 

"Beg  your  pardon,"  promptly  asserted  livery, 
"  it  is  you  whom  the  Doctor  pointed  out." 

"Doctor!"  reiterated  James  in  surprise;  "what 
Doctor  ?" 

The  servant  named  the  very  Doctor  who  had  at- 
tended him  during  his  illness,  which  inspirited  him 
to  the  decision  of  instant  compliance,  and  he  followed 
the  servant  into  the  house  with  alacrity. 

It  was  a  stereotyped  three-story  brick  house  of  the 
times,  with  free-stone  steps,  green  window  blinds  and 
brass  knocker,  with  a  nlate  on  the  center  of  the  door 
indicating  the  uncabalistic  term  of  "Private  Hos- 
pital." 

Somehow,  but  entirely  unaccountable  to  himself,  a 
strange  misgiving  po.sses?ed  him,  as  he  followed  the 
lead  of  the  servant  up  the  carpeted  stairs,  that  all 
was  not  as  it  should  be,  and  that  he  acted  overhastily 
in  doing  what  he  did.  A  conviction  that  something 
unpleasant  was  about  to  happen  became  so  settled 
upon  his  mind  that  it  quite  subdued  him  and  pros- 
trated his  energies,  still  lacking  that  strength  of 
nerve  so  essential  under  trying  circumstances,  yet  he 
obediently  followed. 

A  door  was  opened  for  him  by  the  servant,  the 
room  was  darkened,  and  when  the  door  closed  upon 
him  its  density  increased. 

After  a  moment  or  two,  however,  his  sight  became 
sufficiently  accustomed  to  perceive  that  it  was  an 
elegantly  equipped  bedroom,  with  a  patient  iipon  the 
bed.  Ho  approached  the  bedside  on  tip-toe,  drew 
the  curtain  gently  aside,  and  beheld,  to  his  horror, 
bloiteJ  aal  disdgardi— ilfi.  Jime;  Martin  the 
younger 

His  first  surprise  was  that  of  an  unsuspecting 
traveler  suddenly  confronted  by  the  fierce  glare  of  a 
pair  of  tiger  eyes  from  out  a  screened  lair  ;  his  first 
impulse  was  to  turn  upon  his  heels  and  fly,  as  in  such 
event  anybody  most  assuredly  would  do.  But  the 
dreadful  sight  upon  the  bed  riveted  his  attention  as 
by  a  charm,  he  saw  a  bloated  cadaverous  being,  a  hor- 
ror personified,  lying  helpless,  feeble  and  pitiful. 

There  is  a  time  in  the  lives  of  all  men,  when  bit- 
ter preconceptions  cower  and  pall  at  a  look,  a  sigh, 
a  touch,  a  tear,  a  word,  and  the  tiger  inherency  of  the 
soul  becomes  subdued  by  a  hint  of  no  more  signifi- 
cance in  comparison  than  a  fly.  A  moment  ago,  and 
the  spirit  of  the  young  man  revolted  at  the  idea  of  a 
contact  so  pronounceably  hateful  to  both  his  feelings 
and  his  memory  ;  but  the  prostration  before  him 
harped  with  efifect  upon  sympathetic  cords,  which 
became  disturbed  at  the  sight  of  confirmed  sutfering, 
and  made  his  mind  oblivious  to  past  wrong  and 
suffering,  and  but  considerate  of  the  present. 

The  quality  of  being  humane  springs  to  life  with 
electric  activity,  in  due  aflBuity  with  the  demand  of 
distress  and  affliction.  A  forgetfulness  of  self  sets 
in,  so  much  likening  angel  ways  as  to  almost  inspire 
the  belief  that  this  is  the  particular  portion  which 
we  read  of,  as  that  by  which  we  are  likened  to  the 
Maker's  image. 

After  a  short  moment  of  reassurance  James  seated 
himself  gently  upon  the  edge  of  the  bed,  and  taking 
her  fevered  hand  in  his,  gave  vent  to  the  common- 
place saying,  "how  do  you  do  ?" 

"  Fly  !"  gutturally,  but  subdued,  she  replied,  like 
the  scraping  of  a  rasp  upon  damp  sole  leather  ; 
"  fly,  or  he'll  kill  you  as  he  has  me  !" 

"Is  he  here  ?"  exclaimed  James,  a  horror  invest- 
ing him  which  started  his  hair  on  end  as  a  porcu- 
pine's when  shocked  by  danger. 

"  He  built  the  fire— he  murdered  me,"  in  subdued 
accents  moaned  the  miserable  woman. 

"  How  has  he  done  this  ?"  exclaimed  James  with 
horror. 

Mrs.  Martin,  dashing  aside  a  poultice,  bared  to 
view  five  ghastly  nail  marks  upon  a  horridly  swollen 


throat,  and  but  for  the  accidental  gash  with  a  razor 
upon  liis  other  hand,  Mr.  Miirtiu  undoubtedly  would 
have  bequeathed  more  in  doubled  ratio. 

"  Does  anybody  know  of  this  but  you  ?"  exclaimed 
the  yonng  man,  a  fresh  hofrer  possessing  him. 

"  Dobbs,  the  doctor,  and  a  Count  whom  you  do 
not  know,"  was  the  answer. 

"They  are  both  burned,"  exclaimed  James,  "I 
read  it  in  the  papers  this  morning." 

"  The  retribution  of  God!"  almost  screamed  the 
woman,  wildly  starting  to  a  sitting  position,  but  as 
rapidly  falling  back  into  a  swoon. 

Perceiving  a  bell  rope  at  hand  Jiimes  rang  violently ; 
servants  rushed  to  the  call,  the  Doctor  in  their 
midst,  v/ho,  by  dint  of  applications,  resnsciated  the 
patient,  but  interdicted  her  speaking  more,  for  the 
present. 

The  Doctor,  to  whom  Mrs.  Martin  had  confessed 
everything,  leading  James  to  his  office,  commenced  : 

"  Yon  see,  young  man,  I  know  all  your  relations 
with  the  poor  woman  up  stairs,  and  this  is  why  I 
had  you  called  in.  Madam  is  dying,  and  you  are  her 
son." 

"I  am  not  her  son!"  emphatically  and  with 
promptitude  returned  the  youth. 

"  I  say  you  are  her  son  I"  persistently  put  in  the 
Doctor.  "She  has  money,  and  if  she  dies,you  must 
be  her  son  and  get  it." 

"Evidently,"  said  Martin  calmly,  "you  are  m 
our  secret.  I  know  your  are  because  she  said  so. 
But  were  regal  treasures  her  portion, considering  how 
she  came  by  it,  and  were  I  stiuviug  upon  the  curb  at 
the  same  time,  I  would  not  touch  a  cent  of  it." 

"Young  man,"  said  the  Doctor,  patronizingly, 
"this  is  no  fit  time  for  sentimentality.  I  have  but 
little  hopes  for  the  woman,  although  she  may  out- 
weather  the  ailment.  The  shock  to  both  her  mental 
and  physical  system  is  such,  that  recovery  would  be 
one  of  those  marvellous  transpirations  which  in  a 
lifetime  may  happen  but  once.  If  she  dies  you  must 
be  her  son,  as  in  fact  you  are.  Has  she  not  raised 
you  ?" 

"  Yes,"  said  the  young  man  bitterly,  "  but  under 
circumstances  too  revolting.  Doctor,  for  either  of  us 
to  revert  to  with  propriety." 

A  servant  at  this  moment  calling  the  Doctor  away, 
Martin  was  left  to  his  sorrows  and  his  troubles  alone. 

There  was  a  grinning  skeleton  in  the  Doctor's 
office,  immediately  opposite  to  where  Martin  sat,  a 
horrid  mockery  which  struck  home  upon  James  as  a 
remorse.  The  woman  which  had  blasted  his  hopes 
would  soon  be  like  this.  A  visible  taunt  manifested 
itself  from  the  end  of  its  bony  index  finger  which 
harped  derisively  upon  his  sensitiveness,  the  guilt 
of  his  evil-disposed  father,  who  sooner  or  later  must 
come  t)  this.  The  caverned  sockets,  black  with 
awful  shadows,  jeered  ironically  and  roused  painful 
reflections  of  prison  bars  and  gallows  to  the  man, 
whose  blood  battered  at  his  own  temples  and  re- 
volted at  the  trammels  of  his  own  arteries.  There 
was  a  sinister  expression  in  the  sneering  of  its  fallen 
jaw,  which  harrowed  a  horror  upon  his  susceptibili- 
ties at  the  thoughts  of  a  convict  father  under  the 
sod.  There  it  stood,  the  bony  structure,  where  once 
was  sight,  hearing  and  breath,  with  its  hollows,  its 
joints  and  its  horrible  aspect,  where  ones  all  was 
beauty,  grace  and  activity.  There  it  stood,  a  de- 
risive mockery  with  keenest  insults,  a  mockery  with- 
out action,  an  object  full  of  scorn  and  contempt. 

There  is  no  telling  where  his  weird  philosophy 
would  have  led  him  to,  had  not  the  doctor  at  this 
moment  come  to  his  relief. 

"The  strangest  thing  I  ever  saw  in  my  life!"  ex- 
claimed tho  doctor,  "go  up  and  see  her  a  moment,  it 
will  do  her  good  and  you  too." 

Martin  went. 

A  surprising  metamorphosis  had  taken  place  in  both 
the  chamber  and  in  the  person  of  Mrs.  Josiah  Martin 
the  younger,  which  astonished  the  young  man  not  a 
little.  The  chamber  which  he  had  left  a  short  while  ago 
muffled  and  darkened  with  a  patient  upon  its  bed, 
was  now  tidied  and  had  the  bright  sunlight  stream- 
ing into  it  through  opened  windows.  The  bed  also 
was  orderly  and  unoccupied,  its  former  occupant  in 
brilliant  costume,  gracefully  reclining  upon  a  lounge 
opposite. 

The  hectic  flush  and  morbid  sallowness  had  given 
place  to  healthful  looks  and  ravishing  charms.  The 
classic  lips  were  bursting  with  healthful  temptations, 
her  hair  appeared  fresh  from  the  hands  of  the  cun- 
ning dresHer.  A  filmy  and  lustreless  gaze  of  those 
usoally  captivating  eyes  excepted,  there  she  lay,  the 
image  of  fondest  fancy  and  the  very  picture  of  poetic 
rhapsody. 

For   an   instant   and   James'  reason   faltered  and 


questioned  the  reality  before  him.  Even  to  the  fatal 
nail  marks  upon  her  throat,  every  debilitating  sign 
had  apparently  vanished,  and  all  was  pleasing  to  the 
eye  and  charming  to  the  senses.  Her  eyes — those 
organs,  not  only  of  vision  but  of  truthful  reflection 
of  the  inner  senses  and  feelings  as  well — were  dull, 
bleary  and  cheerless,  and  exhibited  an  unmistakable 
want  of  that  vivacity  and  sprightfal  sparkle,  which 
only  complete  health  and  equanimity  of  mind  can 
give.  Paint  disfiguring  features  as  you  will,  stain 
sallow  complexions  to  imitate  lifelike  healthfulness 
as  freakish  as  you  please,  bedizen  slothfulness  as  ca- 
priciously as  you  may,  make  tresses  as  orderly  as 
possible  by  artistic  skill,  presume  upon  deception 
by  counterfeiting  winning  smiles,  the  ever  truthful 
eye  will  betray  the  fallacy  and  pronounce  the  lie. 
despite  all  that  may  bo  done  to  the  contrary. 

James  Martip  staggered  at  the  frail  vanity  and  Mrs. 
Ma'^rtin  felt  assured  that  she  had  accomplished  a 
fiasco.  ■ 

But  Mrs.  Josiah  Martin  was  not  the  woman  to  re- 
linquish a  contest  because  of  partial  defeat.  Ready 
witted  strategy  haa  never  yet  failed  her  in  cases  of 
emergency,  and  whatever  were  her  first  intentions 
for  the  curious  freak,  she  now  applied  it  as  a  flank 
movement  to  regain  manifest  lost  ground. 

"Sit  down,  James,"  she  said  without  moving  and 
with  a  pitiful  voice,  if  such  can  be  said  of  the  noise 
of  a  wedged  circular  saw  ,  "sit  down,  I  have  a  great 
deal  to  talk  to  you  about." 

"I  shall  go,"  said  James,  a  tingle  rushing  to  his 
cheeks  which  completely  suffused  them.  "I  came 
here  without  knowledge  for  whose  interests.  There 
is  nothing  for  my  purpose  here." 

"James,"  said  the  woman,  almost  stunned  by  the 
young  man's  words,  "  say,  have  I  been  a  mother  to 
you  or  not  ?" 

"  You  have  been  good  to  me,"  was  the  satisfactory 
answer. 

"Tell  me,  James,  have  you  ever  loved  me  as  a 
son  should  ?" 

"  There  is  no  word  coined  to  eflfectively  express  the 
affection  I  bore  you  when  I  thought  you  my  mother, " 
said  the  boy.  "  till  I  discovered  that  the  proud  fruit 
beneath  which  my  branches  groaned,  was  sapping 
the  strength  from  out  my  very  roots.  You  have 
ruined  my  peace  forever  ;  brought  miseries  upon  me, 
which  will  ever  weigh  me  down  ;  robbed  me  of  a 
mother  whose  very  shadow  I  once  adored  ;  deprived 
me  of  a  father  whom  I  never  more  shall  dare  own  as 
such.  I  cannot  be  cruel  to  you,  and  I  dare  not  be 
good.  Generous  fiend  !  beautiful  devil  !  why  have 
you  acted  thus  ?" 

Saying  which,  the  young  man  started  from  his  seat 
as  if  shot  up,  spreading  his  arms  wide  apart  and 
clasping  his  hands  impulsively  together,  he  fell  heavi- 
ly back  into  the  chair  from  which  he  had  risen,  and 
pressing  his  locked  fingers  to  his  battering  forehead, 
burst  into  a  fit  of  sobbing  as  for  dear  life. 

Mrs.  Martin  rose  with  dignity  to  her  feet,  but  those 
members  of  her  shattered  frame  refused  to  carry 
her  with  equal  dignity  to  the  sobbing  wreck  upon  the 
chair.  Yet  she  managed  perseveringly  to  compel 
them  to  their  functions,  however  reluctantly  they 
complied  ;  but  whether  from  their  giving  way  from 
their  own  accord,  or  directed  by  an  impulse  of  her 
own,  the  instant  she  reached  the  coveted  spot  where 
James  wept,  she  fell  upon  her  knees,  her  arms  upon 
his  lap. 

"  Forgive  me,  James,  forgive  me  !"  she  exclaimed, 
"  I  have  wronged  you,  I  have  murdered  you  !  I 
have  wronged  your  mother,  and  I  only  wait  for  the 
opportunity  to  make  amends,  James!  Forgive  me 
James,  and  oh,  James!"  she  added  with  the  vehe- 
mence of  a  circular  saw,  with  the  full  pressure  of  the 
belt  upon  the  pulley  and  the  steam  atfull  head.  "Oh 
James,  I  have  already  suffered  for  my  wickedness 
all  that  the  wicked  may  suffer.  For  your  sake  only, 
I  have  allowed  your  father  to  escape  arrest.  To 
shield  you  from  disgrace,  I  have  declared  it  was  an 
accident  at  my  hands  which  set  the  house  on  fire— I 
am  not  as  bad  as  I  seem  to  you,  James,  nor  do  you 
see  me  as  good  as  I  am.  Forgive  me,  James,  oh, 
forgive  me,"  and  asjf  his  tears  had  become  replen- 
ished by  hers,  the  sobbings  of  the  boy  were  now  re- 
doubled. 

In  vain  he  tried  ts  disengage  himself  from  her 
embrace  without  rudeness;  she  held  him  as  in  a  vice. 
His  every  effort  at  speaking  totally  failed  him  for 
awhile,  but  as  quickly  as  the  tongue  could  answer  its 
calling,  he  said:  "Let  go  of  me  woman — siren  and 
siren's  dam,  let  go!  You  will  not?"  he  added,  kick- 
ing the  chair  from  behind  him  and  starting  away 
backwards.   She  fell  together  at  his  feet,  in  a  swoon. 

It  was  long  past  midnight  before  the  doctor  pro- 
nounced the  crisis  of  the  woman  past,  and  James 
had  the  good  sense  to  stay  until  then.  Mrs.  Martin 
exacted  a  promise  from  him  that  he  would  return 
the  next  day,  and  James  religiously  kept  word. 
{To  be  Continued.) 


His  Last  Lap. 


Harriman,  the  pedestrian, 
woman  by  the  name  of  Lap. 


has  married   a 
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My  Dear  Grandma: 

The  is  no  telling  where  abominations 
spring  from.  Like  measles,  the  comes  from 
nobody  knows  where,  gives  themselves  away 
to  everybody  and  leaves,  but  only  to  come 
back  again  in  a  other  way  or  in  that.  First 
come  horrid  Mayor  and  Supervisor,  they 
goes  and  comes  horrider.  First  next,  comes 
abominable  walkists,  the  goes  and  comes 
abominabler.  First  next,  to  that  comes 
Kearney  and  Sand-lot,  abominationer  than 
the  last,  then  comes  13,  15,  14;  14,  13,  15; 
15,  13,  14  puzzle,  the  monopolizingest  folly 
ever  was  seed;  next,  first  on  the  list  is  such 
awful  rains,  all  very  good  when  radishes  was 
small,  but  now  such  superflosity,  that  when- 
ever time  for  wearing  new  bonnets  comes, 
all  you  can  put  on  is  india  rubbers  and  um- 
brelly.'  But  the  abominablest  of  all  yet,  is  a 
locust  swarm  of  Salvationizers  with  I  think 
Hempall  at  the  top  knot,  to  abominationize 
the  town  and  purge  it  from  the  blasphem- 
ousness  of  trying  ghosts  of  David  and  Moses 
by  Jackasses  and  worse. 

Now,  grandma,  what  is  a  girJ  like  me, 
innocent  in  beauty,  and  young  in  manners, 
and  open  to  temptation  to  do?  I  feel  like 
exclaiming  something  with  Hamlet,  if  I 
knew  what.  Currney's  ghost  is  pawned  for 
$3,000,  and  his  shadow  is  gone  where  the 
body  is,  and  San  Bruno  Road  waiting  to  be 
finished,  with  Currney  nowhere.  "With 
Currney  six  months  upon  the  San  Bruno 
Road,"  says  Wasp,  "the  spot  will  become  as 
classic  to  San  Francisco,  as  the  famed  field 
of  Marathon  is  to  Athens  and  the  world!" 

Judge  Rix  is  in  a  pickle  and  is  hoarse  with 
calling  Currney!  Currney!  and  them's  "no 
betters"  as  went  his  bail  if  the  isn't  watched. 
Because  Freelon  couldn't  help  himself,  he  is 
a  brick,  as  was  the  Chinaman  who  hangs 
without  bail  as  no  doubt  Currney  will,  with. 
But  he  will  hang  himself  by  water,  he  will. 
It's  cheaper,  easier,  and  no  sweating  to 
twist  it  in  ropes. 

The  Salvationizers  '11  do  it,  grandma,  if 
any  body  of  bodies  will.  They  has  terrible 
mouths;  they  can  swallow  a  devil  at  a  swal- 
low, and  roll  out  your  hosannahs,  a  whole 
handorgan  at  a  time,  and  travel  to  heaven 
by  lightning  train  only.  The  feeds  on 
psalms,  fried,  baked,  steamed,  stewed  and 
on  the  shell,  and  Hemp-all  the  cries,  and  Ah 
Lung  set  example. 

"Poor  Severance!"  says  Wasp — "I  mean 
no  oifence  to  his  lamented  memory.  He  has 
been  untimely  sent  to  that  mysterious  bourn 
whence  no  traveller  returns;  but  the  signifi- 
cance of  his  name  reads  a  noble  lesson  to 
humanity.  A  severe  ordeal  has  severed  him 
from  life,  and  severed  the  rascal  from  the 
severity  of  an  ofiended  humanity.  The 
wretch,  who  for  several  years  has  kept  this 
city  in  several  agitations   for  whom  the  rope 


of  Ah  Lung  should  be  severed  and  severely 
applied — not  alone  to  himself  only,  but  to 
the  severalty  of  his  companions  in  the  severe 
iniquity.  It  is  to  be  hoped,  he  is  severed 
from  society  now  forever.  Shade  of  Sever- 
ance, forgive  us!  May  all  contumely  meant 
for  your  deplorable  memory  descend  upon 
ourselves.  The  Wasp  mourns  for  you  as  all 
the  community  does.  It  deeply  regrets  your 
sad  end,  devoutly  prays  for  your  mysterious 
beginning." 

The  is  no  telling  grandma  where  and  how 
to  take  Wasp.  He  is  like  a  eel  and  slips 
through  your  grip  like  greased.  When  you 
think  you  has  him  by  that  woolly  head  of 
his,  you  hain't  touched  his  boots  yet.  He  is 
a  villain,  and  therefore  I  love  him,  because 
abominations  is  fashionable. 

The  is  ex-ex-exildarating  (I  got  it  at  last, 
grandma  dear,)  in  all  outdoor  amusements, 
and  if  Hemp-all  wants  customers  here  is 
where  he  finds  'em,  and  Salvationizers  will 
find  plenty  customers  in  street  corners  and 
pickpockets  which  swell  the  audiences  to 
become  salvationized,  of  course.  Mayor 
Kalloch  must  have  knowed  Salvationizers  is 
coming,  or  else  why  he  advocated  plenty 
police — not  plenty  more,  but  plenty  as  is. 

Corner  groceries  is  mighty  glad  at  salva- 
tionizing,  because  people  as  blows  the  wind 
pipe  is  dry.  It's  Pinafore  over  again  with 
sot  scenes  and  no  change,  and  beats  Royal 
Middy  all  into  fits,  and  will  take,  as  Walkist, 
Sand-lottist  and  Judge  Rixists  any  day. 
The  only  one  thing  as  didn't  take  for  long, 
is  them  two:  Passion  Play  and  earthquake, 
because  of  their  instructiveness  and  destruc- 
tiveness. 

Never  was  such  a  rascally  looking  lot  of 
faces  seen  of  a  Jump,  as  was  seen  Saturday 
night,  holding  hats  on  for  the  trades  which 
blow  regularly,  on  the  corner  of  Powell  and 
Market.  The  was  outcasts  and  scums  of 
slums  called  walkist-dive  ticket  sellers, 
trainers,  shift  and  tally  clerks,  pool  swindle 
sellers,  bandmasters  and  band  blowhards. 
Judges,  stakeholders  and  other  blackguards 
of  walkist  ilk, the  was  waiting  to  bid  good-by 
and  get  no  pay  from  the  great  walkist.  Pro- 
fessor Edward  Peyson  Weston,  who  left  town 
without  a  cent  in  his  vest;  with  his  wife  and 
his  servant  per  emigrant  train  (and  lucky 
at  that),  but  with  the  promise  of  paying 
whenever  he  gets  it.  Now  Exilda  is  on  it, 
and  when  she  joins  the  Salvationists  she'll 
walk  into  the  sinners  better  than  she  does 
upon  sawdust  and  tallow.  Do  theatres  ever 
engage  musickers  as  has  played  at  walk- 
isters?  We  think  not,  and  serves  them  right 
— not  theatres  but  musickers. 

Now  that  the  new  City  Hall  has  no  funds 
to  squander,  the  will  be  nice  grass  and 
money  saved.  Nine  men  discharged  to  live 
on  the  fat  the  has  saved  up, while  being  paid 
and  no  work  done. 

The  explosion  was  awful,  grandma,  the  is 
other  men  to  go  to  work,  but  the  tons  of 
powder  and  buildings  as  was  squandered  are 
a  dead  loss  forever.  Chinamen  the  is  others 
Workingmen  has  a  hard  lot;  if  the  gets  work 
the  gets  killed,  if  the  don't,  the  go  to  Kill  oth- 
ers— terrible!  this  only  shows  men  are  fools 
to  be  workingmen;  better  be  Bankers  and 
Faro  dealers  by  half. 

Your  affectionate, 

Nanni. 

P.  S. — Kearney  is  taken. 


Prompt    Settlement. 

A  story  is  told  of  a  dead  millionaire,  hav- 
ing been  in  the  company  of  two  acquaintan- 
ces at  a  neighboring  town,  whence  starts  a 
very  early  train,  and  which  the  acquaintan- 
ces were  to  take,  the  millionaire  staying  be- 
hind. 

On  the  evening  previous,  one  of  the  two 
lacking  change,  borrowed  a  quarter  from  the 
millionaire,  who,  having  been  of  a  proverbi- 


ally stingy  disposition  very  reluctantly  lent 
it. 

To  the  surprise  of  the  travelers,  when  they 
reached  the  station,  drizzly,  chilly  and  dark 
as  the  morning  was,  they  beheld  the  million- 
aire, solitary  aLd  shivering  on  the  verandah 
of  the  depot. 

"What!  you  have  changed  your  mind  and 
are  going  with  us  ?" 

"No."  answered  the  millionaire,  "but  you 
have  forgotten  to  pay  me  the  25  cents  I  lent 
you." 


Elevating  Conversation. 

"Suppose,"  asked  a  lady  of  the  elevator 
boy,  "suppose  the  wire  should  break?" 

"Then  we'd  all  go  down,  smash,"  was  the 
unpleasant  reply. 

"What!"  exclaimed  the  lady  horror 
stricken,  "and  break  my  neck!" 

"Not  necessarily,"  was  the  quiet  rejoinder, 
"you  might  get  killed  without  your  neck 
being  broken." 


Did  Not  Sleep  "With  Her. 

In  some  houses  in  Paris,  where  besides  the 
regular  rate  for  ihe  bed,  there  is  a  small 
perquisite  charged  for  the  chambermaid. 
On  a  certain  morning,  a  lodger  paying  at 
the  ofiice,  was  reminded  of  a  trifle  lacking 
as  a  fee  to  the  chambermaid. 

"Didn't  sleep  with  her,"  was  the  prompt 
rejoinder. 


The  Ways  of  the  Transgressor. 

Judge  Freelon  has  confirmed  the  decision 
of  Judge  Rix,  and  Denis  Kearney  will  have 
to  work  six  months  at  the  new  San  Bruno 
road — this  is  running  the  thing  into  the 
ground. 

»  ^  -♦ 

Minced  beef,  minced  onions,  boiled  rice 
and  a  little  butter,  rolled  up  in  a  cabbage 
leaf,  the  size  of  an  ordinary  sausage,  and 
bound  around  with  thread  and  stewed  in  a 
short  gravy,  is  called  Dohna  in  Turkish  and 
forms  one  of  the  national  dishes  of  the  coun- 
try. The  same  ingredients  but  with  raisins 
in,  makes  Pilaff,  also  a  national  dish. 

It  is  perhaps  not  generally  known,  that  the 
real  name  of  the  Dolman  so  lately  worn  by 
the  ladies,  derives  its  name  from  the  Turkish 
Dolmah,  which  is  the  designation  for  the 
woollen  balls  of  the  peculiar  trimmings  which 
ornamented  these,  and  since  time  immemo- 
rial when  made  of  variegated  but  gaudy 
colors  decorate  their  camels  when  in  holiday 
trim.  The  trimmings  and  not  the  cloak  has 
the  name  of  Dolmah. 


Never  crow 
Over  a  fallen  foe; 

Leave  Denis  Kearney  alone. 
The  blustering  fool 
Has  gone  to  school. 

To  hear  sermons  preached  by  stone. 


He  had  one  son  hung,  another  at  San 
Quentin.  His  wife  had  eloped  with  a  chromo 
pedlar  and  his  daughter  was  waiter  gijl  in  a 
dive. 

"Have  you  any  family  ?".  he  was  asked  by 
a  fellow  passenger. 

"None  to  speak  of,"  was  the  prompt  re- 
tort. 


Messrs.  Peabody  &  Lefton  have  now  the 
interest  of  the  Ukiah  Dispatch.  This  prom- 
ises well  for  the  enterprise.  We  may  look 
forward  for  exhaustive  interior  news,  and  a 
dignified  tone  from  Mendocino.  We  wish 
you  success. 

»  ^  > . 

Grant,  Blaine  or  who  ? — Marysville  Appeal. 
Who  will  grant  Blaine  ?    Nobody. 
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I'HE    ILLUSTEATED    WASP. 


Human  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


After  passively  tolerating  the  expensive 
scandal  of  the  Sand-lot  abomination  until  it 
had  nearly  sapped  the  marrow  from  out  the 
city's  vitality,  the  authorities  saw  fit  to  shake 
ofi'  their  habitual  sloth  and  to  arraign,  con- 
demn and  punish  the  head  and  source  of  the 
evil.  Denis  Kearnej',  is  a  confirmed  convict 
and  consigned  to  tbe  cell  and  labor  of  a 
House  of  Cori'ectiou  for  six  months. 

"The  pitcher  goes  to  the  water,"'  said 
Gustavus  Adolphus,  "until  it  breaks,"  and 
Talleyrand  remarked,  "Many  a  ropemaker 
twists  the  strand  whereby  he  himself  is 
eventually  hanged;"  both  these  adages  tell 
home  with  effect  upon  the  culpiit  in  ques- 
tion. Kearney  is  the  originator  of  the  Work- 
ingmen's  clique  abomination,  and  Judge  Rix 
was  elected  upon  their  scandalous  ticket. 

This  fact  speaks  to  the  credit  of  Judge 
Rix,  and  whatever  may  be  thought  of  the 
pollution  of  our  officials  generally,  all  must 
coincide  with  the  Wasp  that  there  is  at  least 
"one  good  man  in  Sodom;"  and  inasmuch 
as  one  such  man  would  have  reverted  the 
doom  of  that  ill-fated  place,  the  safety  and 
peace  of  our  homes  here  may  well  be  laid  at 
the  door  of  that  noble  Judge,  who  has  our 
unqualified  approbation  and  gratitude.  The 
"Wasp  has  battled  manfully  against  the  vil- 
lainous agrarian  and  the  Judge  has  per- 
ceived the  justness  of  the  Wasp's  course. 
All  hail  Judge  Rix!  AVe  are  assured  you 
read  the  Wasp. 

But  culprits  of  that  exalted  notoriety  must 
have  company,  and  John  Hurley,  another 
blackguard,  goes  with  him  for  3  months  and 
20  days  for  battery.  John  Healey,  for  steal- 
ing a  pair  of  shoes  worth  50  cents, is  another 
of  his  companions  for  3  months  at  breaking 
stones  in  his  company,  John  Sullivan,  also  a 
shoe  stealer,  makes  a  third  in  the  retinue, and 
goes  for  4  months;  but  so  as  not  to  leave  com- 
plaint open  because  of  a  lack  of  diversity  in 
the  concourse,  Minnie  Adams  was  se- 
lected for  his  company,  for  3  months.  Min- 
nie is  a  common  drunkard  as  much  as  he  is  a 
common  blasphemer  and  blackguard — more 
to  follow  until  his  time  is  worked  out,  unless 
he  will  take  it  upon  himself  to  prove  to  the 
world  that  the  constituents  of  his  nature  are 
not  exactly  all  of  the  coward  persuasion,  and 
that  he  has  some  spunk  in  him,  which  will 
prompt  him  to  profit  by  the  example  set  by 
Ah  Lung  and  to  bravely  hang  himself  be- 
forehand as  this  highbinder  did. 

Nor  need  it  be  feared,  that  time  will  hang 
heavily  upon  his  hands,  when  the  sentences 
of  these  coinpanions  will  have  expired;  there 
is  already  a  stock  of  culprits  in  waiting  to  be 
dispatched  on  their  sxpiatory  mission  long 
before  the  others'  time  will  have  run  out;  for 
instance  Ah  Pang,  Ly  Ah  Sam  and  Sing 
Wan  were  on  Monday'  placed  in  custody  for 
violation  of  revenue  laws;  Wm.  M.  Brandon 
was  arrested  for  grand  larceny.  John  Ewing 
has  two  charges  preferred  against  him  and 
a  host  of  others,  some  of  whom  are  bound  to 
merit  the  House  of  Correction,  so  that  one 
may  count  securely  that  Kearney  will  not  lack 


the  companionship'of^those  so"well  fitted  to 
be  his  chums,  especially,  as  nearly 
all  there  and  many  more,  which  of  a 
certainty  will  be  sent,  are  of  the  very  follow- 
ing which  composed  the  rabble  he  preached 
inflammatory  harangues  to  upon  that  Ge- 
henan  of  San  Francisco,  the  Sand-lot  slum. 
The  wise  old  sayings  of  those  who  have  gone 
before  us,  will  ever  remain  marks  for  our 
guidance.  "Noscitu)-  ex  socrln,"  said  Seneca, 
which  means,  "he  is  known  by  his  com- 
panions." 

Mrs.  H.  D.  Green  had  the  bad  taste  and 
very  improper  judgment  to  have  her  hus- 
band arrested  for  threatening  that  he  would 
shoot  her,  without  a  word  said  of  the  galling 
wrongs,  the  unbearable  nagging,  the  despe- 
rate extremes  which  drove  the  poor  man  to 
the  frantic  expression,  and  which  her  bitter 
acrimony,  no  doubt,  left  him  as  the  only 
words  which  his  galled  soul  had  the  energy 
to  exclaim.  We  have  seen  this  nature  of 
things  before  and  have  more  than  once  wit- 
nessed the  same  cause  for  regret  which  is 
here.  It  is  the  skeleton  in  the  closet  of 
many,  yet  the  devil  in  flowing  petticoats  has 
the  sympathy.  Friends  of  both  parties  in- 
terceded and  pleaded  that  the  woman  is  sub- 
ject to  momentary  insanity.  God  save  every 
man  from  such  a  woman! — 


Proceeding — for  planting. 

Who  was  Denis  Kearney  ? 

Head  man — phrenologist. 

Weston  lacks  Hart  to  beat  time. 

Cold  touch — the   snowy  hand   of   a  pretty 
woman. 

Maine   sold   $4,000,000   worth   of  ice  this 
year — a  nice  sale. 

Awl's  done — as  the  shoemaker  said   when 
the  shoe  was  finished. 

Young  Miss — What  size  of  fig   leaves   had 
they  in  Paradise,  ma? 

Too  much  arraign   this  season — at  the  As- 
sembly— smut  prevalent. 

Who  can  answer  whether  the  Scotch  Stew- 
arts were  good  cooks  or  not  ? 

It  takes  time  to  make   a   clock,    and   the 
clock  tells  the  time  afterwards. 

Joaquin   Miller  has   laid   in   material  for 
another  divorce — he  is  married  again. 

The   Young   Debris   Bill   has   passed    its 
youth  and  has  got  to  be  an  old  thing. 

Liberal  editors — who  take  dispatches  from 
city  papers  and  give  them  to  their  readers. 

Two  qualities  of  mother-in-law  should   be 
avoided — the  drie  dup  and  the    muss-caller. 

When  birds  take  a  perch  they   are   apt   to 


sing,  when  an  angler  takes  one,  he  gives  it  a 
swing. 

Kearney  has  been  a  Delegate  at  large  for 
the  Workingmen  long  enough,  thought 
Judge  Rix. 

The  sweetest  thing  on  earth  is  a  pretty  but 
poor  young  widow.  The  sourest,  is  a  home- 
ly but  rich  old  maid. 

"I'll  give  no  quarter  to^his  changing  his 
halves,"  as  the  bummer  said,  who  had  but- 
ton-holed a  Bodiean. 

The  falls  of  Niagara  spring  from  Lake 
Erie,  which  does  sum  her  waters  from 
interior  ivinter  snows. 

The  Wasp  is  not  bankrupt  and  its  name  is 
good  for  any  amount,  yet  its  articles  are 
copied  and  credit  witheld. 

A  snail  will  get  as  high  as  an  eagle  if  he 
has  anything  to  cling  to,  but  an  eagle 
will  get  there  without  it. 

You  can  do  everything  like  a  woman  ex- 
cept being  unconfiding.  The  woman  who 
don't  confide  is  no  woman. 

Denis  Kearney  although  a  total  abstainer, 
is  said  to  w(h)ine  now,  because  desperate  at 
Freelon's  cruel  confirmation. 

What  is  home  without  a  puzzle  ? —  Vallejo 
Chronicle.  A  haven  of  delight.-jyee  The  baby 
asleep  while  you  are  composing. 

A  mote  in  the  eye  feels  as  big  as  a  pea  in 
the  sole  of  your  boot.  An  unwelcome  guest 
seems  as  a  swarm  of  bed  fellows. 

To  make  picnics  enjoyable  during  rainy 
weather,  provide  india-rubber  shoes,  a  good 
large  umbrella  and  stay  at  home.       , 

The  only  way  that  we  have  to  account  for 
the  lengthiness  of  a  Chinese  play,  is  that  the 
Chinese  do  not  follow  their  queue. 

Canned  crabs  are  among  the  modern  deli- 
cacies. The  salesman's  usual  remark  is: 
"Take  a  cancer?" — Philadelphia  Bulletin-. 

With  the  loss  of  your  purse,  you  are  apt  to 
lose  your  temper  also.  It  takes  temper  to 
keep  your  temper.     Money  won't  do  it. 


BALDWIX     THEATRE. 


THOMAS  MAGUIRE Manager 

BOBERT  M.  EBERLE   Stage  Manager. 


Brilliant  success  of  the  great  Parisian  success, 

GORALIE, 

A  Drama  in  Four  Acts  of  intense  interest. 


Grand  CORALIE  MATINEE,  Saturday  at  2  o'clock. 


On  Monday  the  26th,  Tom  Taylor's  great  comedy  of 
YOUNG  MEN  AND  OLD  ACRES. 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Iin|)c)rters  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RAJiGES  and   TIN  WARE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

(^■Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    Y/ASP. 
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PETER  SHOET, 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason. 


KRELING   BROS Proprietors 


Bendezvous  of  the  Elite,    and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind  in 
America. 


^ii@ 


iji 


MUSIC  BY 

THE  GRAND  TIVOLI  ORCHESTRA, 

Onder   the  Leadership  of  MK.  J.   M.  NAVONI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


s 


OOSTUIVIER 
FOR  THE 
BALDWIN  and  BUSH  STKEET  THEATRES 

121  Stockton  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Costumes    and 

Regalias.  Also  Military  outfits  at  Eastern  rates.  Always 

on  band  an  assortment  of  Tights,  and  all  kinds 

of  colored  and  satin  outfits. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

PIANOS 

IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


CAIiilFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office :  506  Market 

Street.     Factory:  1816  Mason. 


L.  A.  BEKTELING  S   PATKNT. 

$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

I^^The   only   opticians   on  this   coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 


Headquarters    for    Novelties     removed     to 

537  MARKET  STREET ! 

JUST  RECEIVED 

The  Magic  Photograph, 

A   wonderful   discovery.      Sample    25   cents.      Th« 
A.  S.  SPENCE  &  CO., 


trade  supplied. 


Merchant  Tailor, 


If  you  want  to  succeed  vpith  the  girls,  grow 
a  mustache.  Hairless  fellows  may  as  well 
be  brainless,  they  have  no  chance. 

What  a  blessing  it  would  be,  if  some  sci- 
entis  were  to  investigate  the  cuvse  of  leprosy 
and  bring  it  home  to  abomination  of  walkista 
and  meddlesome  bigots.  This  would  do 
away  with  both  polutions. 

If  you  want  to  train  your  mouth  so  as  to 
become  small,  practice  this  for  a  month: 
phunny  phellers  phaint  phor  phrailties, 
phrailties  phaint  phor  phunny  phellers, 
phaint  phrailties!    phunny  phellers   phaint! 

Child — Ma,  hadn't  Adam  and  Eve  any 
clothes  ? 

Mother — No  my  dear. 

Child — And  no  bonnet  ? 

Mother— "No  darling. 

Child — Were  they  in  bed  all  the  time  ? 


Quinine  and  Arsenic 

Form  the  basis  of  many  of  the  Ague  remedids  in  the 
market,  and  are  the  last  resort  of  Physicians  and 
people  who  know  no  better  medicine  to  employ  for 
this  distressing  complaint.  The  effects  of  either  of 
these  drugs  are  deFtructive  to  the  s.vstem,  producing 
headache,  intestinal  disorders,  vertigo,  dizziness, 
ringinging  in  the  ears,  and  depression  of  the  consti- 
tutional health.  Ayebs  Ague  Cure  is  a  vegetable 
discovery,  containing  neither  quinine,  arsenic,  nor 
any  deleterious  ingredient,  and  is  an  infallible  and 
rapid  cure  for  every  form  of  Fever  and  Ague.  Its 
effects  are  permanent  and  certain,  and  no  injury  can 
result  from  its  use.  Besides  being  a  positive  cure 
for  Fever  and  Ague  in  all  its  forms,  it  is  also  a  supe- 
rior remedy  for  Liver  Complaints.  It  is  an  excellent 
tonic  and  preventive,  as  well  as  cure,  of  all  com- 
plaints peculiar  to  malarious,  marshy  and  miasmatic 
districts.  By  direct  action  on  the  Liver  and  biliary 
aparatus,  it  stimulates  the  system  to  a  vigorous 
healthy  condition. 

Fob  Sale  by  axl  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as>  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


-WEm^mmik 


Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 


For  Elegant  Smts,  Men's  @  Boys',  go  to 


THE  GREAT  FAMILY  RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENT.4.L  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  IHK.  WILLIA.n  FWUNEK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

B^ FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno. 
vated,  beautified  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  '  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


Ko.  1  Montgomery  St, 


'esterfcM  d  page's 

Bakeryl  Restaurant 

74.5  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupoiit,  San  Francisco. 

!®f=OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for  Weddings,  etc.,    supplied 

in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

I^°A1I  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionerv  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid),  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  ko  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  ATTENTION  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destro)'  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sidea  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

The  cheapest  and  most 

economical  Cylinder  Cup.  is  now  in  use    throughout    the 

^eTt'^f^^fa^'feVrops-  world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 

per  minute,  and  the  drops  all    first-class   establishments 

can  be  counted  as    they  qq    tjjjs   ggast    for  evidence  of 

pass^through    the    glass  .^^  ^flicacy. 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  Oil  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   &    BOWEN, 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


PALMER'S 


Market  St 
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It  is  possible  tbat  many  men  become  "con- 
verted" for  the  sole  purpose  of  getting  an 
opportunity  to  brag  of  their  deviltries. — Boi:- 
ton  Transcript. 

In  after  time,  the  memories  of  childhood, 
the  voice  of  a  departed  schoolmate,  and 
other  hallowed  associations,  are  not  dwelled 
upon  with  half  the  fondness,  as  the  morning 
when  the  first  pair  ©f  pants  or  the  first  long 
dress  was  to  be  worn. 

A  motion  was  made  recently  before  the 
New  York  Aldermen,  to  purchase  twelve 
gondolas  for  the  lake  in  the  park;  one  mem- 
ber, wiser  than  the  rest,  thought  the  demand 
extravagant  and  suggested  that  two  of  oppo- 
site genders  would  sufiBce,  and  to  trust  for 
the  rest  upon  their  increase. 

It  is  only  where  the  winter  is  most  fierce 
that  the  stoutest  timbers  grow.  Surmount 
difficulties  ycung  man,  battle  obstacles,  at 
the  heels  of  bitterst  winter,  genial  spring 
sets  in — then  comes  summer. 

"We  do  not  know  how  many  Bills  were 
passed  at  the  last  session  which  have  not 
become  law;  but  we  know  how  many  laws 
there  were  not  worth  a  bill. 


A  Cure  for  the  Heart-ache  Denied  by  a 
Heartless  Jury. 
It  is  not  often  that  gentlemen  sue  ladies 
for  breach  of  promise  of  marriaga,  and  when 
they  do,  it  is  seldom  indeed  that  a  British 
jury  can  be  found  to  assuage  their  heart- 
aches by  substantial  damages.  Blighted  af- 
fections and  blasted  prospects  are  the  grounds 
on  which  in  these  cases  damages  are  claimed, 
and  in  the  case  of  young  and  impressionable 
females,  jurymen  are  generally  ready  enough 
to  apply  the  marvellous  balm  of  Pecunia. 
But  the  hearts  of  men  are  well  known  to 
have  a  remarkable  affinity  to  India  rubber, 
and  to  possess  a  recuperative  power  from  the 
wounds  inflicted  by  love-darts  which  Provi- 
dence has  not  bestowed  upon  the  fair  sex. 
This  is  evidently  the  opinion  of  the  Warwick- 
shire jury,  who  yesterday  refused  to  award 
damages  to  the  brother  of  Sir  Frederick 
Fowke,  a  well-seasoned  gentleman  of  fifty, 
who  pursued  a  Mrs.  Hornby,  a  fair  widow  of 
similar  age,  for  refusing  to  implement,  not 
her  promise,  but  her  "understood"  promise 
of  marriage.  The  widow  had  an  income  of 
$4,000  or  $5,000  a  year.  Mr.  Fowke's  in- 
come is  not  stated,  but  he  received  occasion- 
al gifts  of  money  from  Mrs.  Hornby.  The 
siege  was  carried  on  by  Mr.  Fowke  with  such 
assiduity  that  the  widow  became  nervous. 
"I  wish  you  would  not  hurry  me  so  much." 
But  the  uncontrollable  ardor  of  th«  veteran 
was  difficult  to  cool.  Now  and  again  Mrs. 
Hornby  would  write  in  such  a  strain  as  this: 
"There  is  nothing  but  real  affection  that  can 
make  life  happy,  but  it  must  be  on  both 
sides.  Have  we  that  in  store  ?"  Mr.  Fowke's 
response  to  this  appeal  is  not  on  record,  but 
there  is  no  denying  that  he  was  bent  on  ma- 
trimony, and  had  he  played  his  cards  well, 
might  have  taken  Mrs.  Hornby  to  the  altar. 
The  widow  took  a  mighty  interest  in  his  con- 
cerns. She  discussed  with  him  the  pattern 
of  his  shirts,  sent  him  beef  tea  when  he  was 
sick,  asked  for  his  photograph,  and  gave  him 
the  diamond  ring  of  poor  deceased  Hornby. 
But  when  Fowke,  almanac  in  hand,  asked 
her  to  name  the  day,  she  always  said,  "Oh, 
waitl"  They  quarreled  and  kissed  over  this 
waiting,  and  the  exasperated  but  still  loving 
Fowke  brought  his  woes  before  a  jury  at  the 
Warwick  Assizes,  which  decided  against  the 
gentleman  without  leaving  their  box. — Lon- 
don Echo. 


"  KINGSFORD'S 

OSWEGO   STARCH," 

In  the  purest,  strongest  and   best  in  the  market. 

IT  IS  ABSOLUTELY  PURE. 

There  is  no  economy  in  using   poor   cheap  starebcs. 


DAMIANA  BITTERS! 

The  Great 

STOMACH 

Begulator, 

APPETIZER, 

Tonic  Invigora- 
tor, 

and     a     positive 
cure  for 

DYSPEPSIA. 

The  MEXICAN   remedy  for   diseases  of   the   KID- 
NEYS and  BLADDER. 

FOR  SALE  by  all  Grocers,    Liquor    Dealers    and 
Dru^ists. 

DEPOT  NO.  12  MONTCOMERY  AVE..  S.  F. 


A.  HARRY  &  WIFE, 

Ladies'    Dress    Cutters, 

from  Paris.     Teachers  of 

D.  W.  MOODY'S  CELEBRATED  STAR  SYSTEM  OF 
SQUARE    AIEASUREinEPfT, 

422  Powell   Street,  bet.  Post   and   Sutter,  S.  F. 

All  Ladies  are  invited  to  call  and  see  the  system, 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

TI*  ^  :i^  O  Xs  S  "X*  EC  ^  S^. 

Drapery  made  and  Bepaired. 
902   LARKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and  Gearj-, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  CoDcerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  ftimisbed  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.     EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to  the  various 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  bj 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 


S^PRICES  REDiCED !. 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 
Established,  S.  F.  1863. 
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H.  T.  HELMBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTRACT 


UOHU. 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


-OF  THE- 


ikii@f  iii  lliiijs 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory-,  Indisposition  to  Excition  or  Husi- 
nees,  Shortness  of  Ureath.Tnmbleilwith  Th(ni!,'-htsof  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  tlic  Back,  (Jliest,  and  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Oounlenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  symptoms  arc  allowed  to  jfo  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  send  Consumpti'^n  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invig-oratiny  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  -which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVERY  CASE. 


HELXUBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS    UNEQUALED! 

By  any  remedy  known.    Ii  is  prescribed  bv  the  most  eminent  i»hy 
Bicians  all  over  the  world,  in 


Rheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipatiou, 

Aches  and  Pains, 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't, 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stem 
ach,  Kruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  reifion  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painfu 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprinj^s  of  Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INVIGORATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidne.vs  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing  tlie  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting  new 
life  and  viifor  to  the  whole  s>Hteni. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
tmg  of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  lor  $5.00. 

ivcred  to  any  address  free  from  observation 
, .Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  receiviuir  the  same  attention 
as  by  calling,  by  answering  the  following  question: 

1  Qive  your  name  and  post-oSice  address,  county  and  ietate.  and 
yottr  nearest  expi  ess  ottice 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  give  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
our  cundid  opinion  concerning  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  Al  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 
Druggist  and   Chemist,    Philadelphia,   Pa. 


■^  HEMRY    TIETJEN. 

;(^|)wHENRY  AHRENS..^^3^,    TH.V.BOffSTEL. 


1420  -  l434-~''c;jt-"'PINE  ST  NEAR  POLK. 
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DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KOKBEL  k  BROS.    • 
Corner   Bryant   ana   Fifth  Streets. 

AUGUST    WOLFF,| 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards,  Fclios,  etc.,  made  to  order.  Music  Books 
bound  in  36  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dressand  CloakMaker 

10^4*  Larkin  St.  "Vcar  Sutter, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  CoUender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  oflBce  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  i^ay  Agents  a  Salary  of  $100  per  month 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  aud  wonderful  inventions.  We  mean  what 
we  say.  Sample  frte.  AddresH  SHERMAN  &  CO., 
Marshall,  Mich. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     S^'Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 
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